keeping the conversation going and finding an oppor-
tunity for self-expression.
The girl had sufficient culture to take her part in
such talk. Sometimes she had read the book under
discussion, and those she had not read Lavarenne
would bring her and so ensure a subject for future
conversation.
Sometimes, when Lavarenne's and MichePs com-
bined resources made it possible, they would go to a
cafe; otherwise, on the pretext of seeking peace and
quiet, they went to the Musee Grevin, a waxworks
exhibition; and there, after wandering for a time in
the wake of the infrequent visitors who lingered here
and there before the brightly lighted groups, exchanging
low-toned comments, they would return to the great
entrance-hall and spend the rest of the evening sitting
side by side in difficult alignment on the circular,
red-velvet seat.
When literature and the more general subjects were
exhausted they would get round by degrees to others
of a more intimate kind, subjects which allowed the
unknown to reveal her own opinions, tastes, and
inclinations. One evening the question of religion
cropped up, and she confided that until she was sixteen
she had been very religious; but she had soon seen the
falsity of the Christian practices, and that had been an
end of it for her; now she was as profoundly sceptical
as she had once been devout. Indeed, in almost every-
thing she showed the same freedom of thought, and
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